SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

acquired. Little Wen loved the garden. I have
spoken of his love for birds, how he wanted to
have a singing bird. Sun loves nature, and as
a boy that garden was to him a delight. Besides,
it was the garden of the three brothers who were
the friends of his father, and it is nice to be in
the garden of people you like.

Then one day when Wen was playing in this
garden there was a great alarm raised, and in a
cloud of dust scores of heavily armed Manchu
soldiers and yamen runners and Mandarin har-
pies swooped down upon the garden and upon
the homes of the three brothers that were built
about it.

Having possessed themselves of the whole com-
pound and surrounded the houses, they brought
out the three brothers, loaded them with chains,
and marched them off to their doom, while the
Mandarins remained in possession of the fortunes
and homes of the three unfortunate men. Later
on it was known that one of these brothers had
had his head struck off like a common river pirate
on the execution-grounds of Canton, while the
other two languished in prison. In spite of many
inquiries, no one in Choy Hung could ascertain
upon what charge these men were punished. All
Choy Hung was rebellious against this outrage,
which every villager knew had as its object the
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